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ON PROMOTING DOMESTIC MISSIONS. 


Compassion for the deplorable state of the heathen world, should 
never be a stranger to the heart which feels the value of the Gos- 
pel of the grace of God; and the zealous exertions which are mak- 
ing throughout Christendom to diffuse its light among those ‘‘ who 
sit in the regions of the shadow of death,” are certainly highly 
commendable, and it is hoped will continue to be ardently che- 
rished and amply supported.. It is, however, a question with ma- 
ny reflecting Christians among us, whether the attention of the 
religious public in America has been sufficiently directed to sup- 
plying with the means of grace those perishing fellow-sinners who 
are within our more immediate reach, many of whom are in almost 
as dismal a condition as the Pagans themselves. Our fellow-citi- 
zens who reside in places which have been long settled, and are 
blessed with the stated ministration of Christian ordinances, in 
their anxiety for the situation of the heathen, are too apt to over- 
Jook the spiritual wants of hundreds of thousands who dwell on our 
frontiers, and in the newly settled parts of the land. It is an in- 
disputable fact, that vast multitudes inhabiting the interior, and 
the distant borders of these widely extended states and territories, 
are living and dying without ever hearing the precious sound of 
the gospel of salvation, and their numerous Offspring are growing 
up in an ignorance of Christian truth, little short of pagan dark- 
ness. The Editor has been informed by a respectable clergyman 
of New-Jersey, that, on a Missionary tour made not long since 
through the western part of that state, at a place in the woods, not 
many miles distant from settled congregations, he beheld a young 
woman, apparently about eighteen or twenty years of age, run- 
ning to the door of a house at which he stopped to make some in- 
quiry, and expressing great curiosity to see him, declaring she had 
never before in her life seen a minister. Many instances could 
be produced to show that great numbers of our fellow creatures 
residing but a short distance from Christian’ settlements, are living 
entirely without God in the world; and ‘in places more remote 
from the ancient settlements, large districts of country are gra- 
dually sinking into a state of atheistic apathy in relation to reli- 
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gion, that renders them no less the objects of Christian sympathy, 
and of missionary labours, than the idolatrous nations of the earth. 

Besides those who live in the most deplorable destitution of the 
Christian ordinances, and without a proper sense of their value, 
there are also many new settlements where a number of the in- 
habitants still retain a good impression of the religious doctrines 
and duties in which they have been educated, and are sincerely 
desirous of enjoying the Christian privileges with which they were 
once blessed in the places whence they migrated. This descrip- 
tion of people affords a field for missionary labours both extensive 
and interesting, and a reasonable prospect of success. 

The following hints on this subject were recently communicated 
to us by a friend to the good cause. Presuming that they will 
prove acceptable to our readers, and hoping that they will awaker 
some attention to this interesting topic, we here insert them. 

As inducements to promote suth missions, our correspondent 
observes, that— 


«In these destitute regions are people of our own language, our 
own nation, enjoying a free government and reasonable laws. In 
many places, we find them blessed with simple manners, mild and 
hospitable dispositions, some Christian instruction, a sense of spi- 
ritual wants, and sometimes the Christian character, and the spirit 
of the gospel. Here too, multitudes are raising their importunate 
cries for Missionaries. They beg of you to send unto them a few 
loaves of heavenly bread from the comparative abundance of your 
tables, and a few cups of the waters of life from your numerous 
fountains, that they also may live and not die for ever. 

‘* On some of these fields the heavenly influences have descend- 
ed, at various times, in gentle dews or more copious showers. In 
such a state of things, may it not be well said—* Lift up your 
eyes and look on these fields, for they are white unto the harvest.” 

‘* The beneficial effects of missionary labours in these destitute 
regions of our own country, are likely to be permanent and in- 
creasing. Even with the very transient aids heretofore afforded, 
new Christian societies are every year organized, new edifices rise 
for the worship of God, the word of life is statedly preached, and 
ordinances administered, where they were never before regularly 
enjoyed. Other settlements need but a little excitement, and a 
little salutary counsel. They call for your aid but a short time. 
Now, indeed, from the newness of the settlements, the thinness of 
the population, the scanty means of the people, the variety of sects, 
and the want of that influence which commonly accompanies a set- 
tled ministry, they labour under peculiar disadvantages. From 
these and other causes, if left to themselves, they may long continue 
in a destitute, irreligious, and perishing condition. Lut if awakened, 
animated, and strengthened by your missionary aid, many of them 
will soon not only decline the benefit of you: contributions, but wil! 





Foreign Missions—Letter from Mrs. C. H. White. 35 


themselves contribute to extend the invaluable blessings of the gospel 
to others. Soon they will supply not only themselves, but others, 
with the messengers of glad tidings. The formation oi religious 
communities and preaching of the Gospel, will also greatly aid in 
establishing, fostering, and improving schools and seminaries of 
learning. And when once the fountains of truth and salvation are 
fully opened, with common care and a common blessing, their 
streams will flow forages. Their pure and living waters will make 
these deserts blossom, bring forth most precious fruits, and yield 
successive harvests. — 

‘¢ Let us remember, that they are our brethren, our kinsmen 
according to the flesh, of our own nation; that many of them are 
our old acquaintances, our former neighbours, our friends, our re- 
latives, who need, who ask of us this favour, small for us but infi- 
nitely important for them, to partake a little, and a little while, of 
our Christian liberality/and spiritual advantages. 

‘< If then we have any fear of the Most High God, if we have 
any love to the Saviour, or to our fellow-creatures, let not these 
great and infinitely precious harvests, through our neglect and sin, 
fall to the ground in our sight, and perish forever. Let us rather 
throw speedily into the sacred treasury, our contributions of zeal, of 
money, of brotherly exhortation, and of prayer unto the Lord, that 
so many youth may be trained up unto the service, many labour- 
ers sent forth, and a harvest gathered in, infinitely more precious 
than this world, with all its productions, and all its wealth, all its 
pleasures, and all its glory.” 

 sD+o— 
FROM INDIA. 
Extract of a letter from Mrs. C. H. White,* (now Mrs. Rowe) to her 

correspondent in Philadelphia, dated . 

‘* Dear sister . Serampore, May 2, 1816. 

‘¢ Our reception by our dear missionary triends at Calcutta and 
Serampore, was truly lovely as regards them, and comforting as 
well as animating to us. They wished we had been a hundred 
in number. The state of the British Baptist Mission is very pros- 
perous. Their establishment is extensive and highly respectable. 
It is surprising how great an extent of country they have stationed. 
In Hindostan, from latitude 6 to 28° north, and from longitude 74 
to 95° east, beyond which are the Indies, or Islands, where they 
have many stations. Otaheite, which not many years ago killed 
many of the prophets, is now shaking herself from the dust, and 
putting on the beautiful garments of Him who strengtheneth the 
spoiled against the strong, so that the spoiled shall come against 
the fortress with the weapons of Immanuel—the Spirit and the 
sword. 

‘¢ Our American Baptist champions are alone at Rangoon, hap- 
py, amidst all the barbarism that surrounds them ; and hopefully 








Mrs, White failed irom Philadelphia for Calcutia in the ship Benjamin 
Rush, in December 1815, in company with Mr.and Mrs. Hough, Bapti*t Mis- 
sionaries, destined to join Mr. and Mrs. Judson, at Rangoon, in the Burman 
Empire. 
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waiting to get their hands strengthened from their native land. 
They now begin to talk and preach to the Burmans in their native 
language ; and they have hope of the fruit of their love and la- 
bour in one converted woman. We should proceed to join them 
without delay, but for the desire of our brethren of this little Eden 
(the mission house and families) to form a tie to us by acquaint- 
ance ; and also, the boisterous season commencing, discourages us 
from a voyage thither until it is over. A grammar in the Burmah 
language has lately been printed on the premises : on which also, 
there is a type foundery, and a paper factory lately put in opera- 
tion; and 13 different languages are printing. There is also a 
school of females of 60, and another of males of the same number, 
among whom complexions of all dyes are seen, from the fairest 
European, to the darkest native. Every man, woman, and child 
wear white every day ; and all appear so genteel, neat, polite, and 
peculiarly gentle in their speech and manners, that it affords the 
most angelic sight ever beheld. 

** The American ladies who have any wish or prospect of en- 
gaging in the work of a mission to the East, should exert themselves 
to form the sweetest habits; and to acquire the politest accom- 
plishments, if they would be beloved and useful. Some one ta- 
lent or taste, which they mean to be exercised in, should be well 
obtained. Let them not waste time on employments of housewife- 
ry or labour, which must be Jaid aside here ; but devote it wholly 
to literature and taste, such as the schools in America do now 
teach. A general knowledge of the political concerns, geographi- 
cal situation, and religious interests of their country and the world, 
should be attended to. I do not say this from pride: (alas! I am 
deficient in what | advise) or that my country women may shine ; 
but they will be of little use without them. High accomplishments are 
absolutely necessary to the prosperity of schools ; and the support 
of schools is the bread of the mission, and the power of truth. In 
this respect, the labour of females is highly important. In the 
fitting out of missionaries, bear it in mind, that all English and Eu- 
ropean goods are more expensive in India than in America, as I 
find needles, thimbles, scissors, pins, and linen threads, are scarce- 
ly to be had here. A few bombazets, dark ginghams, and old 
silks for the voyage. Let every thing be of the best quality ; for 
if put up dry, seea to, and aired, they will sustain no damage ina 
good vessel. 

‘* The Life of Mrs. Newell has never been in [ndia. She and 
Mrs. Judson are spoken of with much regard. | felt the floors 
hallowed where Harriet had stepped.”’ Rel, Remem. 


a 


Account of the Abolition of Female Infanticide tn Guzerat, with 
Considerations on the ¢ oe of promoting the Gospel in India: 
by the Rev. John Cormack, J . M. Minister of Stow. 

The Editor in bis preface, informs us, that Colonel Walker's 

Report to the Bombay Government forms the basis of this narra- 

tive, and that by friendly intercourse with that gentleman. since 
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his return to Scotland, he has obtained a full comprehension of the 
subject. 

It appears that Col. Walker went in the year 1801, as political 
resident to Guzerat, where he found the horrid practice of mur- 
dering the female children was common. He made diligent in- 
quiry into the fact, and found that ‘ when the wives of the Jarejah 
Rajaputes are delivered of daughters, the women who happen to 
be with the mother, repair to the oldest man in the house, who 
then bids them go to the father, and do as he directs. On this, 
the women go to the father, who desires them to do as is custom- 
ary, and so to inform the mother. The women then repair to the 
mother, and tell her to act in conformity to their usage. The 
mother next puts oprum on the niople of her breast, which the 
child inhales with the milk, and dies.’ Other methods, however, 
of destroying infants are practised. In some cases the opium is 
put into the mouth of the child. But the Colonel had reason to 
doubt, whether infanticide was committed literally in these ways ; 
but the notion of the child imbibing poison wiih the milk might 
easily give rise to such a report, especially as it is customary to 
the fathers to say, ‘ with brutal equivocation,’ ‘ Dhood pelauna,’ 
that is, ‘ Let ber drink milk.’ When the child is dead, it is car- 
ried out in a basket, and unceremoniously committed to the dust. 

The Jarejahs, however, though they generally destroy their 
female infants, obtain wives, without difliculty, from the neigh- 
bouring tribes, among whom infanticide is not practised. 

The Colonel having obtained accurate information concerning 
the facts, entered into a correspondence with the chiefs, reasoning 
with them on the guilt of this horrid practice. They gravely de- 
tended it, especially on the score of antiquity, pretending that it 
bad been perpetuated for 5,000 years. At length, however, they 
gave way, and signed an engagement, a copy of which appears in 
the Appendix, to relinquish the practice for ever. 

Much laudable care was taken by Mr. Duncan, the Governor of 
Bombay, to render this engagement effectual, and it is hoped, that 
the abolition not only there, but in other parts of India, will be- 
come general, The good effects of this humane interference were 
evident in humanizing the character of the Jarejas. Much gra- 
titude was excited towards Colonel Walker. Female infants, who 
had been preserved by his philanthropic exertions, were presented 
to him at his court by their parents, who gloried in their preserva- 
tion, and doated on them with fondness; and the female children 
of some families were taught, as the first articulate sounds, to say, 
Baker Saheb umneh J eewaria—that-is, Corone, WALKER SAVED 
ME. 

More than 200 of the latter pages of this volume are occupied 
on ‘ The question of promoting @hristianity in India, illustrated 
from the facts of the preceding narrative, and others that bear 
upon it ;’ in which the author successfully combats the arguments 
of those who have been hostile to missions in India, and warmly 
recommends the continued exertions of Missionary Societies, tif] 
they are crowned with complete success. . , 
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This volume cannot fail to be gratifying in a high degree tg 
every philanthropist ; and affords us reason to hope, that by the 
prudent employment of British influence, and the exertions of 
British Missionaries, a period may, at no distant period, be put 


to the abominable cruelties and destructive superstitions of the 
Hindoos. 


INFANTICIDE IN CHINA. 
Extract of a Letter from China, April 10, 1816. 
Mr. Editor, 

The Pekin Gazette of Dec. 1815, contains the following Edict, 
energy by order of his Imperial Majesty. It shows the preva- 
ence of female infanticide in one part of China, a crime which 
exists less or more in every part. In the province of Fo-keen 
also it is said to be prevalent. \ 

* Woo-sin-king, of the Province of Ganhivny, (in European maps 
Kiang-nan) has appeared before the Court of the Too- -cha-yuen, 
to prefer a request, that the wicked custom of selling wives, and 
drowning female infants, be put a stop to, agreeably to law. The 
following is His Majesty’s reply : 

‘ The existence of male and female is essential to the continu- 
ance of the human species: husband and wife form one of the five 
relationships, in which human beings stand to each other. Unless 
it be for one of the seven crimes specified by moral writers, divorce 
is not allowable. If it be the case, as the person abovementioned 
states, that it is a common practice amongst poor families to drown 
their female infants; and that husband and wife, for every trifle 
separate ;—these are indeed wicked customs. Let the said Woo- 
sin-king be delivered over to the Viceroy Pe-ling to examine into 
the case: and in the mean time let prohibitory and admonitory 
edicts be published, that this bad custom may be done away with, 
and the people return to propriety. If any similar practice pre- 
vails in Pekin, let it be prohibited there also. Respect this !’ 

It is the prattice with poor persons, even in the province of 
Canton, when they have already two or three daughters, to destroy 
any others that may be born to them. They drown the infant 
either in the house, or in an adjoining river, without being at pains 
to conceal it, as the Magistrates do not inquire into it, nor do the 
neighbours make any remarks. It is considered a family affair, 
with which indifferent persons are not justified in interfering. To 
this general feeling, there are exceptions, as the above paper de- 
monstrates. ‘There is also a kind of foundling hospital, called 

‘ Yo-ying-tang,’ supported by government for the reception of in- 
fants. As is often the case with government charities, it is proba- 
bly so ill attended to, as to prevent parents in distress availing 
themselves of it to any extent. 

CHINA. 

Mr. Morrison states, that having finished the translation of the 
book of Genesis, a copy of which he has sent to England, but 
which is not yet come to hand, he has proceeded in translating the 
hook of Psalms, as far as the 80th Psalm. 
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He is also about to print a new edition of the New Testament, 
%,000 copies of the duodecimo, to be sold at half a dollar each, 
and 1500 of the octavo size. : 

Mr. Morrison expresses his hope, that much good will be done 
by Mr. Milne’s Chinese Magazine, several copies of which he has 
sent to England. 

Mr. Morrison dates his last letter July 12, 1816, on board the 
Discovery: having been invited to attend the embassy of Lord 
Amherst to the Emperor of China, as one of the interpreters ; he 
was to embark the next day on board the Axceste frigate for 
Pekin. 

FRANCE. 

It is said, that Mr. Adam, the head of a public Seminary, has 
lately been censured by the Committee of Public Education, for 
permitting his pupils to be present at a play; and that some of 
the pupils, who induced the rest to go to the theatre, have been 
excluded from the seminary. 

This is a good deal better than teaching boys to perform plays 
in their schools, as is the custom in some places, 


OTAHEITE. 

In a letter from the Rev. Mr. Marsden to the Directors, dated 
Paramatta, March 6, 1816, he says, ‘ The last information I re- 
ceived from Mr. Davies and his colleagues (at Eimeo) gave me to 
understand that not less than seven hundred natives were under in» 
struction, and many persons of consequence among them. The 
knowledge of the Christian religion appeared to have a general 
spread. There are two women even from the Marquesas, a dis~ 
tance of more than 700 miles, under instruction.’ 

Mr. Marsden then proceeds to recommend the introduction of 
the simple arts and of commerce among them, as necessary: for 
their comfort and their morals ; and particularly mentions the cul- 
ture of the sugar cane, which is remarkably fine there, and the 
growth of cotton. 

The Directors have paid much attention to the civilization of the 
natives, which the last missionaries who were sent out, are well 
qualified to promote ; and the judicious suggestion of Mr, Marsden 
will no doubt be duly considered. 

We are glad to hear that Mr. Crook with his family has pro- 
ceeded to Eimeo. In a letter, dated Sydney, New South Wales, 
Jan. 6, 1816, which is but just come to hand, Mr. Crook says, 
‘ Not doubting tliat you have received mint, giving you an account 
of our determination to join our brethren at Taheite, and ef our 
preparation for the same for more than twelve months past, by 
learning printing and studying physic, | have now to inform you, 
that we are just about to take our departure in the Active. We 
are to spend a few days at New Zealand, which | hope will afford 
an opportunity of making some useful observations. We then 
proceed direct for Eimeo, and by the very pressing imyitations 
which you will see in the letters I enclose, you may judge how 
we are likely to be received. My dear wife and all the young 
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ones are in high spirits, and I can assure you our dear brethrer at 
Eimeo might have spared their arguments on her account. We 
are, by the good providence of God, and the kindness of Christian 
friends, laden with such things as are necessary.’ 

By the Sydney Gazettes, lately received from New South Wales. 
it appears, that several persons belonging to the Brothers and the 
Trial, two vessels that visited New Zealand for trade, have been 
killed by the natives. The occasion of this massacre will proba- 
bly be more clearly developed hereafter. 

But the writer of the Gazette adds,—* Accounts have been re- 
ceived from the Missionaries at the Society Islands, (whose abode 
has for a length of time been fixed at the island of Eimeo) of a na- 
ture perfectly contrasted to the foregoing gloomy and discouraging 
intelligence. Several religious tracts have been prepared by the 
gentlemen of the mission, in the Taheitan tongue, and proportion- 
ate numbers of printed copies forwarded from Sydney for their 
use. A regular school had been for a long time open for the in- 
struction of persons of all ages who had a desire to he taught. 
The numbers that attended were varied by the circumstances of 
the times, and seldom exceeding 50 or 60, until lately, when the 
number of pupils exceeded 660. The number of candidates for 
Christianity exceeded a thousand. The few Missionaries that are 
there stationed are cheered with the pleasing prospect now before 
them, but have had a severe loss in the recent death of Mr. Scott, 
an able and active Missionary. Independent of those taught at 
the school, many others have learned to read under the tutorage 
of their own countrymen, whose books they borrow occasionally, 
and thence accrues a new source for the extension of knowledge. 
Idolatry has received an universal shock, and totters from its 
foundation throughout all the islands. _Some of the opposing 
chiefs, with the priests and their followers, endeavour to prop the 
rotten fabric, but their efforts conspicuously tend to the accelera- 
tion of its fall.’ 

—<—j— 


DEAF AND DUMB CHRISTIAN, 

The Rev. Mr. Semuel Davies, in Hanover County, Virginia, 
who was for some time in England, published a small pamphlet in 
1751, which he styles, ‘*‘ The State of Religion among the Pro- 
testant Dissenters in: Virginia,” in which, among other particulars. 
he mentions this singular case, viz. 

‘« There is one IsaaeOliver here, a miracle of a man, whose 
histofy, could I write it intelligibly to you, would be very enter- 
taining. He has been deaf and dumb from his birth, and is now 
grown up to manhood. The want of the faculties of hearing and 
speech rendered him wholly incapable of all human converse and 
instruction, except by stgns; and as for the most of divine things, 
they seem to me of so abstract and spiritual a nature, that the first 
notions of them can never be conveyed by this obscure medium : 
ind yet, (I mention it with grateful wonder,) I have the utmost 
yeason to believe he is truly gracious, and also acquainted with 
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most of the doctrines of Christianity, and many matters of fact 
related in the historical part of the Bible. I, myself, have seen 
him represent the crucifixion of Christ, the swallowing and ejec- 
tion of Jonah by the whale, &c. in such significant signs, that 1 
could not but understand them. ‘Some of his signs, whereby he 
described heaven and hell, were also intelligible to me ; but many 
of them about other things I could make nothing of. Those that 
live in the house with him, can hold an intelligible conversation 
with him, and he with them, upon most of things, with surprising 
readiness ; and he has undoubtedly the most significant gestures of 
any man I ever saw in my life, which his relations understand by 
repeated observation, and use them to communicate ffeir thoughts 
to him. There 1s so much of the devout ardour of his soul disco- 
vered in him at times as is really affecting ; and I have seen him 
converse in signs about the love and sufferings of Christ till he has 
been transported with earnestness, and dissolved into affectionate 
tears. Mr. Morris, with whom he lives, has told me, that Isaac in- 
forms him that he had these discoveries of divine things made to 
him while in bed, probably ina dream; and that eight years 
ago he appeared remarkably changed in temper and conduct. He 
seems ever since very conscientious in the whole of his behaviour ; 
generally delights to attend public and domestic worship, though 
he cannot hear a word ; and is observed, sometimes, to retire for 
secret devotion; though he signifies that he is praying with his 
heart, when about his business or if company ; which is peculiar- 
ly practicable to him, as in all places’ he enjoys the undisturbed se- 
renity of retirement. He discovers an expert genius in those things 
he is capable of, particularly in sundry mechanical employments : 
and his passions seem very vigorous: in any passionate emotions, 
his whole visage and all his gestures are surprizingly expressive of 
the temper of his mind ; so that he seems to stand in the least need 
of the faculty of speech of any man I have known. 

‘* [could relate sundry other remarkable peculiarities concern- 
ing him; but as they are unintelligible to myself, or might seem 
incredible to those that are unacquainted with him, I omit them. 
So much, however, I know of him, that I cannot but look upon him 
as a miraculous monument of almighty grace, that can perform its 
beneficent purposes on mankind, notwithstanding the greatest na- 
tural or moral impediments ; and I submit it to others’ judgment, 
whether a person so incapable of external instructions, could be 
brought to know the mysteries of the kingdom of heaven any other 
way than by immediate revelation—Besides, the people here, 
sundry of my brethren, who have been here, particularly the Rev. 
Messrs. Samuel Blair and John Roan, can attest this relation ; 
though to some it may appear an hyperbolical affectation of the 
marvellous; or the effect of popular superstition, which is wont 


o ascribe something prophetic, or divine, to those that labour un 
der such natural defects. 
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is the general opinion of those that are acquainted with this 
person, and especially of the family where he lives, who have the 
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best opportunities of observing him, that he can read. The first 
evidence of it appeared when he seemed to be first under religious 
impressions ; for he was then observed to be frequently taking the 
bible and looking into it: and ever since he gives the following 
evidences of it: he frequently looks into the bible, or other good 
books, with great intenseness; and sometimes points with his fin- 
ger to some particular sentences, and tries to persuade others to 
read them; and these sentences, as the family tell me, are pecu- 
liarly affecting, and worthy of distinct notice. If you put a book 
into his hand inverted, he will immediately turn it into a proper 
position. When a history, or the like, is put into his hand, after 
looking into at a little while, he throws it away, with signs of its 
uselessness ; but give him a bible, though it were of a size and 
character he never saw before, or some other good book upon reli- 
gious subjects, he hugs it in his bosom with signs of the most en- 
deared approbation. He intimates, by signs, that the Almanac 
treats of the sun, moon, and stars, the weather, &c. I have opened 
the bible in Jonah, and shown it him; and after a little perusal, he 
has given me a very lively description of the fate of that prophet.” 
<> + 
RUSSIA. 

A lady of rank in Russia is about to publish ‘ An Account of 
Protestant Missions,’ with a view, it is understood, to promote 
missionary efforts in the Russian Empire. In these important de- 
signs, she has the able assistance of the Rev. Mr. Pinkerton. 


SWITZERLAND. 

A work is now publishing , qnarterly, at Basle in Switzerland, 
the object of which is to diffuse intelligence respecting the opera- 
tions of Missionary and Bible Societies. 

INDIA. 
ESCAPE OF A WIDOW FROM THE BURNING PILE. 
(From the Sydney Gazettes.) 

A letter from Caleutta says, ‘ About a fortnight ago, a distressing 
accident, weil calculated to place the horrid superstitions of the 
natives in their true light, took place in the town of Burdwan. 
An aged Hindoo of the Kulwar, or spir.t-vending tribe, died ; when 
his widow, an old woman of 72, in compliance with the customs 
of her ancestors, and to prove her lasting attachment to the de- 
ceased, resolved on sacrificing herself at his funeral pile. The 
faggots being heaped up, the ” preliminary ceremonies concluded, 
and the body of the deluded wretch being anointed with oil, she 
was led to the stake, and bound down by a strong cord. Fire was 
then placed under the pile, the lower part of which soon began to 
blaze. The flame had no sooner ascended to the body of the de- 
votee, than she began to struggle, and soon succeeded in making, 
her escape, in conse quence of the rope by which she was secured 
having been consumed. Being now at liberty, she rushed precipi- 
ately towards the police officers on duty there, piteously calling 
to them to save her from destsuction. She was led away amid the 
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murmurs of an interested and disappointed multitude, and after 
languishing in extreme pain for two days, paid the forfeit of her 
blindness and folly.’ 

Soto 


DOMESTIC. 


EXERCISES OF THE HEART. 
Extract of a Letter froma young lady in New-Jersey, to her friend 
in Philadelphia, dated 
Newark, March 2, 1817. 

‘< Though | have not had it in my power to manifest my grati- 
tude for your truly valuable letter, yet my heart has thanked you, 
my dear S——, a thousand times for it. Nothing could have come 
more timely, or been more acceptable; it arrived at a moment 
when darkness, thick darkness enveloped my mind: Even the 
trembling hope that I had cherished, was gone ; and I was a wretch 
most miserable, without a Gop, without a Saviour! I had been 
examining myself as closely as I was capable, by the sacred Word ; 
and finding so little light, so much remaining corruption, a heart 
still full of unbelief, that | had passed sentence upon myself; con- 
cluded that it was my understanding alone that had been convinc- 
ed, while my heart was opposed to God and every thing good. I 
read in my Bible, that when the soul was indeed regenerated, 
‘old things would pass away, and all things become new.’ | 
found many old things still remaining, though I could not but ac- 
knowledge that some few were entirely new: these, however, | 
attributed to reading, reflection, and instruction. I was looking 
too, my dear S——, for that great flood of light which I expected 
must enter the soul as born to God. Oh! that sentence of yours, 
** praise the Lord for the least ray of light, even if you can see 
men as trees walking.’’ How it covered me with shame and con- 
fusion! It was then I felt Ihad robbed the Almighty ; and with 
heart-felt sorrow and humble gratitude, I hastened to ascribe 
glory unto God, for what he had done for so vile and undeserving 
a creature. At that moment my heart delighted in exclaiming, 
* Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless and 
praise his holy name.’ But where I have one moment of joy, I 
have hours of serrow ; though even those precious moments have 
afforded me more real happiness, than all the pleasure of my past 
life summed together. Pleasures did I say, of a past life! There 
is nothing that ! can look back upon that deserves the name. Vain 
world, thou art indeed a deceiver! Oh! I have loved thee, dear- 
ly loved thee : but what hast thou to give in return for all my ser- 
vitude and affection? Ah, what pierces me to the heart; a life 
thus far losi—worse than lost. But, my dear S——, this world 
has lost its charms: I can see nothing in it worth living for. My 
wishes, desires, and hopes are soaring far above it. Give me but 
my Saviour, and I have no wish left ungratified ; one kind assuring 
look, and [ ask no more. But oh, the thought again, that ‘ my 
heart is deceitful above all things.” This may be a delusion—yes, 
and a delusion which may follow me through life, and even to the 
grave, and which nothing but the voice of the Judge of heaven and 
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earth shall awake me from! Distracting thought! to cry, * Lord, 
Lord, I have prophesied in thy name, I have eaten and drank in 
thy presence ; ;—but he shall say unto me, ‘1 know you not whence 
you are.’ Oh! my dear $——., pray that the great Searcher of 
hearts would search me, and that he would carry on the good work 
which | humbly trust he has begun in my soul, until death. If he 
leaves me,! am lost; nothing short of Almighty power can save. 
Inte his hands [ rejoice to commit myself. O, I would be no where 
else for worlds. Let others do as they may, | am resolved to serve 
the Lord,—if { must perish, I will perish no where but at the foot 
of the cross, crying for mercy. When I see you, I will tell alli 
the Lord has done for me ; though that would be almost impossi- 
ble. But you who know the value of the soul, have seen and felt 
the evil of sin, and have found yourself delivered from it; youcan 
fancy what my feelings are. I have been left tomy own evil heart 
and the temptations of Satan for some weeks past, and horror in- 
describable took possession of me. My trials as wellas my joys I 
will tell you of too. But thanks, everlasting thanks, to our glori- 
ous Conqueror, who enables me to say, and 1 trust with sincerity, 
*¢ Jesus my God I know his name, 
** His name is all my trust.” 
And you know his name too, my dear S——; you have tasted and 
seen that the Lord is good; you have heard those blessed accents 
fall from his gracious lips, ‘ daughter, thy sins are forgiven.” Oh! 
eternity will be too short to sing the praises of such a Saviour. 
When I behold the inhabitants of heaven casting their crowns at 
the feet of Immanuel, and crying, ‘ Worthy is the Lamb that was 
slain, to receive power, and Fiches, and wisdom, and strength, and 
honour, and glory, and blessing,’”’ my heart, dear S——, over- 
flows; and with rapture, with ecstacy indescribable, I exclaim 
with the poet, 
‘¢ There I would vie with all the host 
*¢ In duty and in bliss, 


‘¢ While less than nothing, I could boast, 
** And vanzly confess.” 


But who am I that am allowed to indulge such hopes? It appears 
almost impossible. I dare not think it: | who am viler than the 
vilest ; less than the least; one who has long and so obstinately re~ 
fused ; one who has sinned against such light and knowledge ; one 
who has indeed been exalted to heaven in point of privileges, and 
who verily deserves the lowest hell for abusing them ; me to whom 
a gracious Redeemer has stretched out his arm all the day long, 
crying, ‘ turn ye, turn ye, why will ye die?” Yet my obstinate, 
obdurate heart has refused all my lite long these tender, these 
blessed entreaties. Ihave turned a deaf ear; or if an answer was 
given, it was, * I pray thee have me excused.’ Surely I am a liv- 
ing monument of the long-suffering and tender patience of our God. 
Oh! his forbearance with me, how wonderful! may my spared 
life be devoted to Him who died to save my w retched soul. I have 
not told you any thing, and my letter is finished. Oh that you 


were here with us, enjoying this precious season; why not come 
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and gladden our hearts? I am sure you would be compensated 
for any difficulties that you might encounter. ‘The precious Say- 
jour is still with us, carrying on his work gloriously ; itis supposed 
that about five hundred are under exercise of nind ; : and better than 
a hundred obtained hope. It is a day of power and mercy. O 
that we were wise, that we would consider this. Remember me in 
your prayers.” Religious Rem. 

—> 4 

OBITUARY. 
To the Editor of the Christian Herald. 

Batuston, N. Y. February, 1817 
SIR, 

Tue present year was introduced among us with an affecting 
providence :. and as some of your readers in this vicinity have ex- 
pressed a strong desire that it might be preserved in print, as well 
for their own benefit as that of the great cause it so triumphantly 
recommends, perhaps you will feel inclined to gratily them by 
giving it a place in the obituary department of your valuable paper. 

Mrs. Sarty W—— departed this life on January dth, 1817, of 
a pulmonary consumption, She was the daughter of respectable pa- 
rents now living in Connecticut, and had been united in marriage 
with her now bereaved consort, of this place, for about six years. 
During this period, she has ever been considered an amiable, intelli- 
gent, and affectionate member of the family with which she was 
connected ; a good neighbour andicitizen, a dear companion, and 
an unusually attentive and affectionate mother to her children. 
Mrs W—— was, moreover, a CurisT1an,—a bright, a consistent, 
a triumphant Christian: and, on this account, her remembrance 
has a savour in it, which, it is hoped, will not soon cease to be 
pleasant and salutary. 

She dated her experimental acquaintance with the Saviour from 
her youth ; and for about six years, or from the time of her settle- 
ment in life, was a visible member of the Presbyterian Church in 
this place ; and, as faras is known to the writer of this memoir, 
uniformly adorned her profession. Her health was ever tecble, 
and even in the near prospect of death, she was enabled to rest 
on her hope, with a conlidence the most encouraging to its genuine 
character. From this sickness, however, she recovered; and, 
though still feeble, it was not. until the last year of her lile that she 
was unable to attend to the concerns of ber family. But her com- 
plaint now assumed an aspect, which, with a few flattering intervals, 
became every day more admonitory of her approaching dissolu- 
tion ; and a course of trials commenced, which were only fully 
terminated by her death. 

Among these, the idea of leaving her young children motherless, 
was for a season severe , and, indeed, the last of a te poral nature 
with which she was afflicted. Where is the tender motber, who 
will not say that such a struggle between earthly and divine affec- 
tions, was, at least, venial? And where is the Christian who will 
not also magnify the grace which enabled her eventually to merge 
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even this concern in the ocean of her Saviour’s love? About four 
weeks previous to her death, speaking of her children, ‘ | can,” 
said she, ‘* cheerfully leave them with their heavenly Father. 
He who made them can take care of them, and I have no further 
anxiety.” From this time | saw her frequently ; and, though her 
pains were very great, being unable, from the severity of her 
cough, to rest at all by night, I can bear the most decided testimo- 
ny that her mind seemed uniformly stayed upon God, and undis- 
turbed either by the tedium of pain, or any remaining temporal 
anxiety. She was in the confident expectation of approaching 
death ; and yet her frames were always comfortable, and some- 
times heavenly. A few days after giving up her children, she 


said to me, in one of my morning visits, ‘* | last night had a dream, 


in which I fancied | saw heaven opened, and | witnessed its 
employments: the view was so ravishing, that*even after waking, 
I fancied | could almost hear the music of angels, and I longed to be 
gone that 1 might join it.” This happy frame of mind was never 
interrupted. ‘After this, her setting sun shone uniformly brighter 
as it approached the horizon ; and it has at last gone down in a 
blaze of light, which still illuminates the path of its e<it to glory. 

On the first of January, four days previous to her death, she said 

tome, ‘* I have no longerscarcely any dark hours at all—I have 
no wish to live—death has no terrors, and I long to be gone.””— 
In all she said, as her words were few and feeble, it seems proper 
to remark, that her countenance ever had an expression in it truly 
indescribable: and so pleasant, so heavenly was that expres- 
sion for the most part of the time, that I often left her bed-side, 
feelingly impressed with the sentiment, that it was a situation, 
painful as it was, not to be dreaded, but desired. 

On Thursday evening, January 2d, she appeared much distress- 
ed; but her mind was still clear, and her faith unwavering. On 
kneeling by her bed-side tor prayers, as we were about to take leave 
for the night, she said to me, with a great deal of effort, ‘* Pray 
that my time may be shortened.” We did so: and the next 
morning, on entering her room, the first impression was that her 
prayer was answe .red— she appeared to be dying. Her counte- 
nance was death-like, and I remarked to her, “ Well, you appear 

» be going.” ‘* Yes; I hope so,” was her answer: and her 
sdadhdaeurs again beamed a ray of indescribable radiance and 
pleasure. Her husband then informed me that she had been much 
distressed during the night ; and had remarked, among other things, 
the following: ** | hope I have not long to stay in this world— 
there is nothing here worth staying for—it is all vanity!’ Soon 
after, on her observing, that it had been a long night to her, her 
husband asked, if it was not a source of great consolation, that in the 
paradise above ** there isao night?” ‘* O yes,” said she with great 
empl isis, ** | wish | could get there.”’ She then mentioned a de- 
sire to hear a favourite piece of music sung: (it was ** The Dy- 

: Christian’s Address to his soul,” by Pope : ) and said her dis- 


> 


tress would then be nothing. “ If her throat were not affected. 
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she could sing herself.”” The family complied with her request, 
and her countenance expressed the rapturous emotions with which 
her departing spirit responded to the language of this transporting 
anthem. 

Contrary to our expectation, on Saturday, the 4th, she was still 
living, and apparently but little altered, except that she became 
weaker. She was, however, taken with a sudden turn of fainting ; 
and supposing, for a moment, that she was going, she exclaimed, 
with great emotion, ‘‘ Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly!” But 
she revived. ‘The day was extremely unpleasant with rain, and I 
did not see her except a few moments at evening. When | left 
her, it was with the confident expectation that she would die dur- 
ing the night. On Sabbath morning, when | was preparing for 
meeting, and the hour of 10 had already passed, a messenger ar- 
rived in great haste, to say that Mrs. W had been dying for 
one hour, and that the family were anxious I should call, if possi- 
ble, before she departed. I reached the place with all possible expe- 
dition ; and, on entering the house of death, a scene was presented 
truly impressive, interesting, and solemn. On a cradle, to which 
she had been removed on being struck with death, lay the gasping, 
yet joyful and inexpressibly interesting object of our visit. She 
was now speechless: but the last words she had uttered audibly, 
were on being seized with her last agonies—in the language of her 
favourite hymn, ‘* Oh, the pain, the bliss of dying!” and her 
looks, perfectly possessed and rational, were still expressive of 
more, | believe, than it was ever permitted for a mortal to utter. 
Prayers were now made by her desire ;,and when they were end- 
ed, she was asked if she heard and understood ? She signified, she 
did. We watched a moment the heaving clay before us: som«- 
times it seemed still— gone—again it breathed ; again the counte- 
nance shone, and told us that it stilllived. Soonit moved, as if de- 
sirous for something. Several questions were proposed her, to- 
which she replied by a negative. At length it was asked if she 
desired them to sing again? She answered, she did. And now a 
scene ensued, which | assure you utterly transcends description. 
This circle of weeping—rejoicing friends, attempted once more to 
sing ** lhe Dying Christian’s Address to his soul.” 

During this inimitable song, which, I believe, never so fully met 
its appropriate use, heaven came down, and took up its momentary 
abode in a humandwelling. The words, the trembling voices, the 
solemnized spectators, and above ali the dying saint before us ;— 
all combined ‘o produce an effect, of which | have never read, nor 
understandingiy conceived. ‘The subject herself was a spectacle 
for angels: she looked, she meant unutterable things. Here was 
literally ‘* silence that spoke, and eloquence of eyes.”” Heaven 
seemed unveiled to her view, and her countenance, her feeble mo- 
tions, were such as of one about to tly into her everlasting inhe- 
ritance! At length, as we sung ‘“ Heaven opens on my eyes,” 
&c. she made an effort to raise her hands; they were elevated ina 
gesture of the fixed rapture of devotion. 





Her time had come—the 
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noon of Sabbath had arrived—God’s people were raising his praise 
in the sanctuary :—Her eyes turned upward, beeame fixed, and 
her hands, still raised in rapture, were stiffened in death. Mrs. 
Ww died at 12 o’clock on the 1st Lord’s day in January, 1817. 


——~ _4+o— 
Communicated for the Christian Herald. 
A Female Heathen School Society has just been established in 
Ballston, on the plan recommended by the Board of Commission- 


ers for Foreign Missions. ‘There are already more than fifty sub- 
seribers, and the prospects of the Society are truly flattering. 





— 
NEW-YORK FEMALE SABBATH SCHOOLS. 


On Wednesday, the 9th instant, the Anniversary of The Wew- York 
Female Society for the promotion of Sabbath Schools, was celebrated in the 
Middle Dutch Church. The exhibition was unusually interesting. The 
greater part of the scholars, old and young, who attend the Female Sabbath 
Schools in this city, and most of their teachers, were present. The number 
of these, together with the crowd of spectators who assembled to witness 
the enlivening scene, was so great, that the church, though the largest in 
the city, could not accommodate the whole. Extracts from the Reports of 
the several Schools belonging to the Union were read. The details con- 
tained in them are of the most satisfactory nature,—furnishing renewed 
evidence of the great utility of that truly beneficent undertaking. We re- 
gret that we cannot give any of these extracts in this Number; but we 
hope to have it in our power to insert the general Report in our next. It 
was stated that the number of scholars who had been admitted into the 
Schools of the Female Union, during the past year, was upwards of five 
thousand five hundred; that about three thousand attended regularly; and 
that the number of their teachers was three hundred and forty. 


+o 
AMERICAN BIBLE SOCIETY. 


At a meeting of the Board of Managers of the American Bible Society, 
the 5th February, a Resolution was passed to endeavour to form a collec- 
tion of Bibles in the several languages into which it has been translated, 
especially of the earliest editions ; and it was recommended to the members of 
ihe Society to set the example by donations of any copies in their power to 
contribute. 

The following donations were presented at the ensuing meeting on the 
5th March :— 

By the New-York Historical Society—A French Bible, folio, printed at 
Geneva, 1644. This edition contains a preface by Calvin, and the Psalms 
in metre, by Marot & Beza, with the original tunes. 

By ditto—A Dutch Bible, folio.—Dordrecht, 1730. 

By the Rev. Dr. Romeyn—The English Bible, quarto, black letter, im- 
printed at London, by Robert Barker, 1615, with ‘* a most profitable con- 
cordance.” 

By Mr. James Easthurn—A French Bible; with critical notes, &c. by 
D. Martin, Pastor of the Walloon Church, Utrecht—folio—Amsterdam , 
170%. 

By Mr. John Pintard—An English Bible, folio, with Cranmer’s Pro- 
logue, and an Epistle to Queen Elizabeth—imprinted at London, by C. 
Barker, 1583. 





